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your business. Nothing goes outside these walls, young
man."
" I'm in the office of the P.P.R.S., sir. The fact is,
accident has just put some information in my hands, and
Pm not easy in my mind. Knowing you to be a solicitor,
sir, I preferred to come to you, rather than go to the chair-
man. As a lawyer, would you tell me : Is my first duty
to the Society, being in their employ ? "
" Certainly," said Soames.
" I don't like this job, sir, and I hope you'll understand
that I'm not here for any personal motive—it's just because
I feel I ought to."
Soames regarded him steadily. Though large and rather
swimming, the young man's eyes impressed him by their
resemblance to a dog's. " What's it all about ? " he said.
The young man moistened his lips.
" The insurance of our German business, sir."
Soames pricked his ears, already slightly pointed by
Nature.
" It's a very serious matter," the young man went on,
" and I don't know how it'll affect me, but the fact is, this
morning I overheard a private conversation."
" Oh ! " said Soames.
" Yes, sir. I quite understand your tone, but the very
first words did it. I simply couldn't make myself known
after hearing them. I think you'll agree, sir."
" Who were the speakers ? "
" The manager, and a man called Smith—I fancy by his
accent his name's a bit more foreign—who's done most of
the agenting for the German business."
" What were the words ? " said Soames.
" Well, sir, the manager was speaking, and then this Smith
said : e Quite so, Mr. Elderson, but we haven't paid you a
commission on all this business for nothing; if the mark

